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THE OLD FILES.

Sunflay has come the day of rest.
Business pauses at its behest.
While quiet reigns on every street.
Tho little city, clean and neat,
Is noted for its moral ways,
And has been since the early days.

Some, of course, who liro therein
Arc not beyond the power of sin.
Some will tattlo and gossip and talk.
Life's path is crowded every walk
Is filled with people of different caste
The good and bad, from first to last.
Upon this Sabbath day bo pure
To Judge them all, I'm very sure,
Is not for me, nor yet for you.
Tis suoh a little thlny to do !

"Judge not," said One, and wo have read,
"Lest Judgment fallelh on thy head."

And as they pass, a quiet throng,
To worship and to prayer and song,
"We'll call them Just good gcatlorolk,
And blessings on each head invoke
A protty city, noat aad clean.
No better people live, I ween.

But there is one, if man maydaro
To Judge his fellow mortals here,
"Who can a nistory unfold.
He has a " fitcord" musty, old;
And in Us pages, week by week.
This perfect record wo may seek.

Now, whllo the people sing and pray.
And worship God this Sabbath day,
"We'll stand beside the old arm-chai-

"Where sits our gray-haire-d cditoz.
Before him on tho table lio
Tho pages of this history.

This is a record fnll of years;
It tells of hopes anl joys aud fears;
It speaks of many battles fought;
It mirrors public speech and thought-W- it

hm its every page and line
Tins record's misbion was divine 1

Our city, sinco Its early days,
Is noted for Its moral ways.
Yet, 'ere those "early days " begun,
Tho town and one indoed to shun
"Was here, and lost to every Godly fcarl
Aad now our "Ilecord" doth appear.

The times were new, the people crude,
Good meaning words were misconstrued.
To tako a bold stand for tho right
Brought down upon the luckless wijfht
A score of taunts and even blows,
All this our record truly show3.

But right was might, and ever is.
The dram-shops- , breeding misc-le- s,

"Were first to fall, as, blow on blow,
Tho fearless writer laid thorn low.
His pen, aye, mightier than tho sword,
Began to lebor for the Lord.

lie turns the pages slowly o'er.
The battle axe long and sore.
Evils miikt cease, a warning cry
Is made to idlers standing by:

' Seok yo the vineyard, honest toil:
Go baild the village, till the soill"

Tho years roll on, the record lives,
Aid toevory good it gives.
The church h, bu.lt, nd that its debt
May never grow to vex and fret
Tho struggling few, he pays tho most.
Or this, the record fails to boast.

he pages turn, iml oft we sec
Wharo right has gams.l a victory.
Then darkness came, and troubles oft;
List to those tear drjp-j- falling soft;
Here Is a rooord ho can not hide:
The wifo he loved, the day she died.

Our record lengthens, yet we stay.
Those who wont to sing and pray
Are homeward going in pleasant mood;
The music grand tho sormon good."
Sufi turn the pHges! Record old,
You havo not all thy history told.

A story of toll aye, years of toil,
A record of deeds, both ill and well;
Of bribes refused from party pelf;
A constant bhnJnaas to fame and self.
Charitable words for those who fall;
The record tells it and tolls it all.

The loavas aro turned, tho record closed,
We could read more, if so disposed.
Tho rocora. wo lfiow, is incomplete;
It must be so it In not meet
That itbhouldbearono word or line
Of this grand secret, which-i- s mine.

For all this work and toll, we fear,
(So'tly, the editor must not hear),
He has not known one word of praise,
Not even sinco those "early days."

" It is his business," the people say.
And thus they calmly go their way.

Who made our city since "those days"?
Our city proud, with moral waysf
Who fought Us battles, nobly, too;
Who fights them now, do Loryouf
A pretty city, noat and clean.
No hotter people live, I ween.

Gay Davidson.

SWEET'S LETTER.

G.nnjr Jtnlo In Now Yorlc Tho Ilumoriit
Satirise tho Condition of Things Kxlst- -
tug: 'n tho Jlctiopolif.

Special New York Correspondence.!
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ous rancs of Now

yjve$ AA York ruffians commit
itjjl ineir crimes, unu iro-7-f-&$&S quently parsons liv- -sr- -

M y' York imagine that tho
? xA police aro to blamo.
Vt!X This is a mistake. ThoMjr&9 Cc?.J& police are not to

11 gt$? blame, but tho police
fcs3?&& justices, who aro
&.'-.- . fifmid of the votes or;8&?Sj tho rabble, are to

-4,--or blame. It is Elmos
useless for policemen to arrest tho ruffians,
as they are immediately turned loose to
again prey on the public. In fact, theso
ganca ro masters of the situation, and their
leaders are lords of all tiuy survey.

The following actual occurrence will give
gome idea of how completely the New York
justices are under the thumbs of theso
pangs. A policeman who had only recently
joined the forco was placed on duty in one
of the dangerous precincts. While walking
his boat ho observed a tough knock down a

citizen and proceed to rob the
Insensiblo victim of his watch and money.
The new policeman ran to tho spot, collared
tho rufllan. saving: "Now you coma right
along with mo to the station."

Tho rufnaa,who was nouo other than Patsy
Doyle, the leader of the celebrated Whyo
gang, was paralysed with astonishment.
Ho had been m tho business of robbing and
murdering men for years, but this was the
first time a policeman had collared him.
Be had hobnobbed with, policemen, and oc-

casionally ho had been obliged to rebuko
them with a club, but never before had a
policeman dared to lay his hands on the
chief of tho Whyo tribe, save in kindness.

"You come right along with ny," said

the fresh policeman, tugging at tho tough.
Patsy Doyle gave the peculiar " Whyo, 0 1"

call and in a moment the street swarmed
with the hardest crowd of toughs that, can
bo imagined. Tho bfe of tho policeman
would have been sacrificed, but the leader
raised his band, and they did cot interfere,
Tho frightened officer relaxed his grasp of
tho prisoner, who exclaimed angrily:

"ifo, you don't como that game xx me

JL

mister' uop. you nave assaulted mo ana
I'm not going to lot you off. You havo got
to come right along with me. I'm going to
take you before my friend, Justice y.

I arrest you for interfering with a
member of the Whyo gang."

" I didn't know that you were Patsy Doyle,
of the Whyos," said the now thoroughly
frightened officer.

' It was 3our business to have known it.
That's what you aro a policeman for. Don't
attempt to escape. If you have any excuses
to make make them to Justice Muldooney,"
replied the thag.

The officer promised that he would not at-

tempt to escape if the robber would not hold
on to his arm, but his request was not ac-

ceded to.
When Patsy Doylo, the chief of the

Whyos, reached the police court, Justice
JIuldoony was trying a case, but he stopped"
the proceedings, and coming down from tho
bench and taking both of Patsy's hands in
his, shook them warmly, and exclaimed:

"What gives mo this pleasure? How are
tho boys coming on?"

"Your Honor could not guess in a month
what brings me here. It's tho best joke of
the season," said tho chief of the thugs.

"I can't imagine," responded Judge

"You will not believe it, but this fresh
policeman of yours undertook to arrest me,
so I just took his club away from him and
brought him along. What do you say to
that?"

" He was quarreling with a man," said the
policeman, in explanation.

""Sou are a liar." said Patsy. "There
was no quarrel about it. I knocked the man
down and robbed him. Yoa were there and
saw mo do it and arrested me, and now you
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aro trying to beg out of it. nero is the
man's watch. Do you deny that you saw
me take this watch off the man?"

"Policeman," said Justice Muldooney,
"aro you endeavoring to shield that man
whom my friend Patsy went through? Havo
the police of New York sunk so low that
they can't be relied on even to tell the
truth?"

The guilty policeman hung his head.
"Ho even mado motions to hit me with

his club, and used profane language on the
pjblic streets," continued Patsy, looking
sternly at the wretched man.

"It is absolutely incredible," exclaimed
Justico Muldooney; I would not ba.e be-

lieved that there was such a scoundrel on
the forco. Hand over your badge and club.
You ai o not lit to be a member of tho Now
York police."

" Hold on, your Honor," said tho chief nf
the Whyos; " I don't want to be too hard on
this unfitunatc devil. lie is too fresh, and
didn't know what his duty was. He is only
a policemen ani'how. Give him another
chance."

" Patsy," replied his Honor, " you are too
He is not worthy of your

sympathy. When an officer insults a friend
of this court he has got to go, and I'll sco
that some good man belonging to the Whyo
gang gets his place."

Patsy laughed at this, and said in reply:
" Does your Honor suppose there is any

number of my gang that don't make moro
money every month than a policeman's
salary amounts to!"

' Te I suppose vour boys make moro
money than a policeman, but 1 would like to
havo more of the gang on the force," re-

marked Ins Honor
"They don't like to compromise them-

selves by accepting positions on the force.
1 have tho hardest work in the world get-

ting them to accept positions on the police
force. They even object to being elected
aldermen," replied P.Usy

"How about me'" asked the policeman,
timidly, " am I to bo p.mishedi"

" It's not for me to say." replied tho jus-

tice. ".It's just a Patsy here wants it.
Do j'ou want mo to keep him on the force,
Patsy?"

" Let the dufler stay; but dock his salary
for twenty dollars as a voluntary contribu-
tion to the campaign fund. Send him out
for some beer, and you adjourn court, aad
come into the back room. I want to talk to
you about tho candidates in ray ward."
And taking the justice's arm, Patsy Doylo,
the chief of the Whyos. led his friend, Jus-
tico Muldooney, into the littlo back room
to consult about the political situation.

Alex E. Sweet.

Light Carjroc.
"Rasmus, et 'pears tew me aour boy's

gittin' smarter an' more chipper every
day," said Deacon Elderberry's wife, " His
tarm at collidge done 'im cr paower cr good.

I alius tolled ye he was smart,"
" I guess he's bin er workin' some of his

puns on ye, Becky, hain't he!" ejaculated the
deacon.

"Nao, ho hain't; he jest axed or conun-
drum crbout whut ship's all-i- s'posed ter
be laden wuth thcr most knowledge. 1 scd
1 didden know."

" Er course not. Haow shud ye 1"

" Hosed t'was professorship in the books;
but ho never seed one wuth er cargo cz
would sink eU"

No Elevated Railroad Accident Here.
Gent from Now York Yes, you have a

magnificent city, but (triumphantly) yoa
have no elevated railroad.

Gent from Chicago No-o- , but (with satis-
faction) wo havo prosperous life insurance
companies.

Karc Enpugis.
Guest (to waiter in small hotel) Soo

hero, waiter, can't you get me a piece of
rare roast beef?

Waiter Rare? Sho', boss, datbeei is rare
'nuff; fust us had in er munt.

Enropean Plan.
"How would you prefer death!" tho re-

porter had asked tho prisoner sentenced to

death. "Aal have lived," answered tha
prisoner, " on the plan."

Had Better Change Names.
"This paper states that America now

furnishes Europe with, beef, flour, apples,
potatoes, butter and cheese," said old Jarbor
to his partner, as they sat looking over the
morning dailies.

"We had better change names with
Germany then." grunted bis partner.

"Why?"
"If what you read then is true, we have

the best right to tho narao of Fodderlaad."

Ho Had Iusinec Ideas.
Pitying old lady to street beggar Poor

man, are you blind?
Street Beggar (with frozen politeness)

Can't you read?
Oh. yes; you lost your sight in a coal

mine. Poor man, I pity you very much-Stre-et

Beggar Thank you. Pity is good,
it makes us better for feeling it; but (med-
itatively) it takes money to buy real es-

tate.
JsOitE plris staae their eyes wtta uieir

hands and others use pencils.

OcTBKEASsof any kind are always mnrq
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TO MANNING'S MEMORY.

Klch Easter Gift of His Widow to St. Paul's
Church, Albany.

The widow of Secretary Manning has pre-
sented St Paul's Church, at Albany, with a
memorial Easter gift to her late husband.

It is in the form of a Latin cross, executed
in polished brass. The center is quarterfoil,
bearing L H. S. in monogram. Each arm
of the cross bears a triple cluster of maple

leaves emblematical of the Trinity. These
are d and contrast admirably
with tho polished brass of the cross.

The cross itself is forty inches high. On
tho base is engraved in Gothic text the fol-

lowing inscription :

; To the Greater Glory of God :
: and in Loving Memory of :

: Dajjiel manning. :
: Born Aug. 16. 1S?L
: Died Dec. 24. 1S57. :

This gift of the cross is supplemented by
another beautiful offering in the shape of
two altar vases. These are fifteen inches
high, engraved in the same manner ai the
cross

The bodies of the vases are perfectly
rnnnrl. rftnresentinsr the clobe and rest on
round feet. In the center is the sacred mon
ogram matching that on the cross.

Mrs. Manning has many tender memories
of St. Paul's Church. Not only was tho
lftn Kecretarv one of its earnest members

i for many years, but she was married to Mr.

at its altar.
"When the Secretary lay npon his death-

bed among tho last sounds ho heard on
earth were the sacred chants of the choir of
St. Paul's wafted through the window of
tho room in which he died, and it was its
rector who preached the funeral sermon.
JVr. Y. World.

NEW YORK LETTER.

Horseback Riding tho Iatost Craze In
fmell Gotham Society Various Styles of
Jloraoniansllip Uniquo Riding Costumes.

Special Correspondence.!
ORSEBACK
riding is the
ruling so-

ciety craze
this season,
andthedudo
or dudinc
who docs
not appear
on horse-
back:. ' : in tho

- park every
pleasant af

h ternoon is
' t" - zia.i counted

away behind the age. As a natural result
the loungers in the park fco somo 'very ex-

cellent equestrianism and somo glowing ex-

amples of how not to rido; for the gift of
grace is not governed by bank accounts
nor pedigrees, and you are just as likely to
see the millionrre descendants of the Van
Wonters bitting on his horso like a sack of
meal on a sawbuck as tho young bank
clerk who spends a good part of his forty
dollars a week in hanging on to the ragged
edges of society. Riding schools whero
lessons aro given at from one to thrco dol-

lars per hour aro established for the in-

struction of tho timorous or clumsy, but
riding schools arc, after all, of not much
avail. The schools teach three distinct
styles of riding. Tho natural, or American
method, whero the horso is trained to paco
or canter and the rider sits easily in tho
saddle and enjoys himself, this is by far the
best style for riding.

It is the way that people ride in the South
where children are trained to sit on a horse
almost as soon as they can talk, and it is
tho method of the cowboy, who literally
lives in tho saddle. It is the easiest for
horso and rider, but unfortunately it is not
fashionable. It's not " English, you know."
Very few riders in the park affect the Amer-
ican stylo except thoso who aro fortunate
enough to own pacing or cantering horses.
The English and German fashions are most
in vogue in the schools, and both pre suffi-
ciently ugly, Uresomo and ungracefuL In
the English sTyle, which is popularly sup-
posed to be tHo scat affected by the British
nobility when they rido " to hounds," the
rider leans a littlo forward in the saddle and
rises in his stirrups with every motion of

rSOLISH STTiS.

tils horse, pounding down upon tha poor
animal's backbone with the regularity of a

r. Thero is vory little security
in the seat, and the slightest stumble or
balk of tho horso is liable to send the rider
over his horse's head. Unless tha rider is
an expert you can see tho blue sky between
him ad the saddle at every riss. In tho
German style, on the contrary, tho rider
sits bolt upricht and grasps the horse be-

tween Ms knees, nover moving from the
saddle.

It is saoro graceful to look at than tho
English style, but it is sUiple torture to the
rider. All his interior organization is
Jounced up into his throat every Uma his
horso stops, and it is an absolute impossi-
bility to keep it up for any length of time.
The fact that many of our New York swells
have been ranching or huztrcj in the West
has raade the American style more popular
this season, to the dehghtof geed riders and
the disgust of foreign riding-maste-

Any body who "has nerve can rido in the
American style without any lessons. I re-

member well tho first and only instruction
I eyer received when, as a rounssterJL was

pui upon tne Dacic or a mustang pony in Cal-
ifornia. "Don't you git skeered," said the
old plainsman, as he gave me the bridle.
" Jest you set still in the saddle. Ef he tries
to run away, keep on settin' still and you'll
git thar as soon as ho does." He did not tell
me anv thing about holding the reins be-

tween three fingers of the left hand andkeep-m- g

my toes at a certain angle, as tho riding-maste- r

did some years after, but he taught
me how to carry my pony over a four-raile- d

fence without raising a hair on my youthful
head " ji3t by sittin' still m the saddle."

The great "trouble is that half the men
who ride on horseback have no sympathy
with the animals they bestride. Perhaps
they can't when they ride one one day and
another the next. I 'could never see any
fun riding on a strange horse unless you
use the animal purely as a means for get-

ting somewhere. A horse is one of the
most intelligent and sympathetic of dumb
animals. The average horse has twice the
natural intelligence of the average dog.
Treat him well and you can teach your
horse to do almost every thing except to
talk. To reallv enjoy a horseback rido your
horse should be a part of yourself, he should
know your moods, your wishes, almost your
thoughts. That is one reason that women,
as a general rule, ride so much better than
men. Women pet their horses, even if
they are only tho hired hacks of a riding-schoo- l.

Thev feed them with candy and
lumps of sugar, they caress them and the
horses grow into sympathy with and affec-

tion for their fair riders. Some of the
swellest girls in New York who own their
own saddle-horse- s have their steeds as well
trained as their pet dogs. Miss Georgie
Hicksher, who was one of tho most grace-
ful and daring riders in tho city, used to

have a horso which would follow her any-

where, come when she called, and respond
to her lightost touch on ths rein, showing

that he and his handsomo mistress were in
perfect sympathy. They understood each
other.

But with hired horses thi3 is hardly prac-

ticable. The poor brutes have all the natural
spirit taken out of them by hard usage at

tho hands of brutal and ignorant stable-bov-

And one must be wealthy to keep his
own riding horse m the metropolis. Thirty-fiv- e

dollars a month is about as cheap a3 a
horso can be boarded at a stable, with
shoes, tips to the hostlers and incidental
expenses will amount to fifty dollars a
month or six hundred dollars a year, then
your whips, spurs, riding coats, and boots,
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TEE GERMAN. SEAT.

top boots, breeches and "pink," if you
go in for will cost you as much
more. Why tho scarlet coat
should bo called "pink" is something not
even an Englishman, in whoso country the
term originated, can explain. It is a misuse
of tho word totally without reason aud ex-

cuse, on a par with our misuso of the con-

venient but exceedingly ridiculous " covert
coat," which swept through dudedom Jiko
an epidemic a few :,cars ago. Those little,
light colored, short-taile- d overcoats, slit up
tho side, seams in tho back, which were so
popular among a certain class of our jmness
dares were Bimply riding coat3 and nothing
more. "Covert coats," they aro called in
England, bocauso it is the fashion to wear
them to the "meet," and they are handed
over in charge of a groom when the hard
ridincr begins.

They are no moro appropriate for an
evening garment than top boots would bo
and they aro as much out of placo over a
dress suit as a flannel shirt would be at an
evening reception. Yet at tho theaters, in
the hotels and on Broadway you would see
hundreds of young fellows clad in them,
the tads of their under coats showing an
inch or two below tho upper garment, and
inspiring tho averago beholder with an al-

most uncontrollable desiro to kick tho
offending tails and the wearer out of sight.
In tho matter of riding costumes gentle-
men are allowed a much wider latitudo
than ladies. A silk hat, a dark

y coat and light gray trow-ser- s

cut rather full above the kneo and
closely fitting tho calf of tho leg, strapped
down over light patent leather shoes, aro
without doubt tht correct thing, but Derby
bats aud high riding boots, short hunting
boots and knee breeches aro quite as com-

monly seen in tho park. Dark colors have
long been the rule for ladies' riding habits
and very dark blue, green and brown broad-
cloths have had tho call. This soaaoa, how-

ever, I have noticed a marked tendency
toward lighter colors and mixed fabrics, tho
long skirts have been much abbreviated,
and tho best ladies' tailors no longer make
trousers with tho habits. Dark jersey tights
and dainty patent leather top boots having
taken tho placo of tho trousers
Btrappod down over tho shoes.

As I havo suggested, tho average oi gooo.

riders is larger among ladie9 than among i

gentlemen. It is tho "correct thing" to
ride well, and, as a consequence, our fash- - j

ionablo girls aro improving in health and.
srood looks. Twenty years ago tho girl who

U 1!. V l...n ir"... A TntA
CUU1U Hit UUr UUI9U UVW ouiirumi..(,-- i
null a eood oar. nlav a game of tennis and
mako a fair score at the clay pigeons with 3 '

rifle would have been looked upon as hope-

lessly nnfashionablo, and her buoyant spir-

its and sturdy health would havo been in
dicative of a hopeless lacir ox rcnnemeni in
the eyes of her friends. y tho reverse j

i3 truo. HaDuilv tha athletic girl is in iasa
Ion, and heT weaker sister, who is cursed
with " nerves," has to take a seat away in
tho rear. At Tuxedo, Newport, Lenox and
other fashionablo resorts girls go In for rid
ing, tricycling, rowing, bowling, shooting,

feminino

you can see anv afternoon on Broadway,
Fifth avenue and In the park; a generation

robust, litis, graceful, wholesome young
women, . . . -- mi i

On theso pleasant afternoons oi ean
iring tho park is full of riding parties and

carriages to be almost entirely
iaviouiui.iuiraiumiU.- -
season parties will be made up to go to
Tuxedo, Irvington and otber pomts within
a day's rido of the city. Inese equestrian
parties very popular last year, and tuo

riding club was a feature of life at
Lenox. With the rapid growth of the
leisure class in New York, means of
healthful recreation imperative,
and our society leaders, who are ell more or
less tinged with Anglomania, naturally tnrn
to England, whero the social conditions are
to a certain extent similar, for tha lead in
tha matter amusement?. Though we
cav scon at the efforts of American society
to follow in Englisn tracks, there is no
doubt that wo owe to Anglomania the pres-
ent tendency toward out-do- sports,

and consequent good a ten-

dency for which all interested in the wel-

fare of tho rising generation should
grateful. Auvs

Scrubbed w.ti Hlra.
"I da so wish. I could think of some- -

thing I could use to clean ray carper, im--
pfttcously ejaculated Editor Scorcher-- s

wife, as she stood wrtn arms tdcunbo and
gazed ruefully at tha many f en ti
carpet around tho 1 desk her

j
Art Vnw irho. rn gKSg --OOO.

"I ahvars nsed my d," quietly
hinted her aunt, Widder Grindom.

-- Scrubbed carpets 2?rf.It's no wonder that ha became
did at forte Krr.rr&.z.

JEAN LINN.

Oh, baud na yer noddle sae hie. ma dool
Oh,haudnayer noddle sae hie !

The days that hae been may be yet naia S95B,

Sao look nae sae lightly on me, ma dool
Sae look na sae lightly on me!

Oh, geek na' at hame hodden gray, Jean linn,
Oh, geek na' at hame hoddea gray!
Yer srutcher and mine wad thocht themsels fine

In cleiden' sae bein, bonnie May, boanie 31aj i

In cleidea' sae bein, bonme 3Iay.

Ye mind when 'we won in whinglen, Jean Lisa, i

Ye mind when we won ia Trhinclen,
Your daddy, douche cnrle, wa3 cotter to mine '

An' our herd was yer honnie sel' then, Jean Lien, '
An' our herd yer bona ie sel then. j

Oh, then ye were a' thing to me, Jean LinnI '

Oh. then ye were a' thing to ael
An' the moments sconr'd by liko birds through

the sky. 1

When tentin' the owsen wi' thee, Jean Linnl
When tentin' the owsen wi' tbee i

I twined ye a bower by the bum, Jean Linn, j

I twined yo a bower by the burn.
But dreamt na' that hour, as we sat in that bower.
That fortune wad tak' sie a turn, Jean Linn, a
That fortune wad tak sie a turn.

Ye tusk noo in satins fu' braw, Jean Linn,
Y bust coo In satins fn braw;
Yer daddy's a laird, mine's la the kirkyard.
An' I'm yer puir ploughman, Jack Law, Jean

Linn,
An' I'm yer piir ploughman, Jack Law.

William Wilson.

APPRECIATIVE MISS TERRY.

Her Knack of Making Trlcnds Reward
of a Dadlsh Young Gentleman.

Ellen Terry has a knack of making friends
off tho stage as well as on it, and. not long
sinco she made one at least who will not for-

get her.
Her carriage was standing in front of a

New York florist's and a knot of peoplo had
gathered to see her the store and cross
tho pavement before driving off. Presently
Miss Terry was in tho doorway, a bunch of
flaming chrysanthemums in her hand.

Tho shoppers and young men about town
stood their ground for an instant to take in
the effect of the fluffy light hair, tho big gray
eyes and tho trim figure in a dark tailor
gown. Then they fell back hastily, half
ashamed of the curiosity, for people pay
more than an average degree of deferenco to
the charming English actress on tho street.

Tho movement was so sudden that the
tiniest of girl peddlers, a little creature not
over 5 or C years old, with a handful of bright
colored whips, was thrown down. Sho had
been standing just on tho curb, and but for
tho quick movement of a rather dudiah young
man of tho Bob Hilliard rather than the
Berry Wall type, however split a very
neat glovo in the lungo to pick her up, would
havo rolled under tho heels of Miss
spirited team.

The,child gavo ono gulp, half of fright and
half of surprise, and then looked round for
tho bunch of whips, imperturbably com-
posed onco more, as tho manner of tho gamin
is. Miss Terry dropped chango enough to
havo bought up tho whole stock into tho lit-

tle but dirty hand and then held out her own
with a quick movement of cordiality to tho
dudish young man, leaving her chrysan-
themums in his. Sho did not say a
word and sho was gone in an in-

stant, for Miss Terry hates crowds,
but hor glanco was expressivo enough to
stand for a volume, and tho young man
pulled off tho torn glove it was tho one sho
had touched and stowed it away in n. pocket-boo-

handling it very respectfully as a
treasured memento, staring after tho carriago
like one in a dream. Ho looked down at the
flowers sho had left him almost incredu-
lously, passed his hand over them and then
across his forehead to reassure himself ho was
not living in fairyland, and added some good
sized silver bits, by way of getting down to
an everyday basis again, to tho bonanza
with which tho litto peddler was making off.

Ellen Terry had reduced a slave to
and as for lookers on they liked tho

young man better than they usually liked
dudes. New iork Cor. u ashmgton rost.

Tho Transformation "Was Complete. '
I was invited to a party a few ovcning3

ago. Tho host is tho father of two children
and the husband of a lady who knows how
to be entertaining. Tho young gentleman
who sat nt tho piano had been engaged for
tho occasion and rejoiced in the prefix of pro-

fessor. Thero was no brutality in his treat-
ment of tho keys. Ho manipulated them a3

if ho liked thern, as if ho knew their resources
and just how to exhaust them to the best ad- -

antace. Ho was worth looking at a3 ho
faced tho instrument When tho music sub--
sided ho seemed to dio away in perfect sym- -

pathy with it, when it broko into tempest
and torrent his energies wero roused in pro-
portion. He upon himself just to tho
extent that ho used tho piano. A character
manifestly effeminate under ordinary cir-
cumstances sprang into astonishing virility
and vigor when tho score called for lifo and
action and softened into raro dreaminess as
ai tho theme melted or becamo subdued.

Thoroughly at home whero ho sat, in an
unf ortunato moment the host asked him to
give on amateur a chance. He loft tho piano
stool, taking a seat on tho other side of tho
parlor. Tho transformation was complete
Ho turned in his toes, looked sheepish and
embarrassed and seemed to have such a faint
idea of what his liands were mado for that ho
literally did not know what to do with thorn.
In duo timo tho amateur performanco camo
to an end, as even amateur performances
must, and with a sigh of great relief tho pro--
fessor resumed his stooL Tho fish was back '

ja tho water. Nobody saw his toes and no--

tjy cared anything about them. Tbo ono
.1 .. W..... 11 Atlmw. Itn . r ?.-uujijuBniuunailUWlcH uc audi' "jito do with his bands. There was gen- -

erai rejoicing when under tho magic of his
finzers the piano breathed freely onco moro,
but whether it was because the professor hod
begun again or tho amateur had stopped is
ono of thoso problems invested with so much j

eijcaCy that doubt is preferable to solution.
Brooklyn Eagle.

Statesmen as Trench Scholars.
Many of the leading statesmen aro good

Preach scholars. Edmunds reads French
easily. Hoar has many French books in his

guago
I amusements lie in the readinz of French

novels and John Sherman's library is full of
torci boos of finance, and he reads tho

! T7 ,..,.. tkm Yn tmi not impair itiiwu., uiuubu ..w - -- it
iE 1 the French at tho tamo tiraa

i&irncd to snaff. I was when ho was a
, . A French professor, who hod a very

prcttv daughter, aafced inurman? motner to
t j charQ of 0 g ! sha did so on
, .jtt professor would giTe J0a25
, p kna. Prattling with tha
mJaea ,, ta3dns 1(ssozs ot tfce professor be

ot a foundation of the language which is
! - enrnassed bv that of anv of our public

as"well as for tennis and the moro . jjbrarj Hitt, of Illinois, can talk th lan--

tho out-do- amusements. Tho result '.. like a Parisian. Allen G. Thurman's
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STAY EAST, YOUNG MAN.

Tho Other Side of the Qnentlon Saec
Lies ia the Mas of Grit.

Walter G. Smith, of
Tompkins county, is in California. He tells
Tha Ithaca Journal all about ths frosts, tho
ice and the $20 a ton coaL Hear him:

"If you are making a living in the stato of
New York curb your nomadic impulses and
stay there. It is God's own country. You
do not appreciate that fact as well as I do,
sitting among the sand hills and disputing a
right to them with the fleas; sitting here
amid frosts and rain and cold and heat, and
looking forward to eight months of drought.
It may seem little enough to you, but as for
us, we want to seo the grand procession of
the eastern seasons the snowbanks of win-

ter, the brightening bloom of spring, the rich
garniture of summer, the scarlet and gold of
autumn. We want to seo a stream of fresh
water and a well of the same. Wo want to
seo silk hats and short hair. We'want some-- I

thing good to eat, and to be where we can
find a decent homo to livo in for less than $G0

month."
Thero are. of course, pome temperaments

calculated to profit by the acceptance of Mr.
Greeley's famous advice, "Young man, go
west," but there aro a good many moro
young men who can do quite as well in the
east if they will only moke up their minds to
doit. Tho difference between tho west and
the east'is verv well described by the old

farmer's saw about tho comparative merits t

of farms: "There's more in tho man than in
tho land." a young man with brains and
grit win get ncn in ino caau iu ji m
tho west, and will thank Mr. Smith for tho
hint.

Thero aro thousands of acres of unimproved
land here in tho eastern states, in New York, I

New Jersev, Delaware, Maryland and ir--

ginia, convenient to largecity markets, whero
the young man who is not afraid of ork can
make a royal living after a few years of
plucky activity. As a rule, such land can bo
boucht and cleared for less per acre than
would be required to set one's self up as o

farmer on somo remote western tract of land,
and then thero will bo the additional advan-
tages of a climate to which one is accustomed
and convenience to markets. Tho last named
is very important, and is too often ignored.

Stay east, young man. Tho cast can get
along without you, but both you and it can
get along very well together if you will If
yoa will only do in the east half the real,
live, wideawake hustling that you would
have to do if you went west, you will bo well
off in a few years. Tho capabilities of tho
eastern states are not half developed yet.
Read, think, keep your eyes open for sugges-

tions, and above all, work, and you will bo
nil right oven if you don't go west Now
York Press.

Tho Glaase Which Cheer.
"Glad to seo you looking so well. Tho last

time I saw you you were pal, and I was
worried by your depression. What havo you
been doing P

"I bought a pair of glasses. That was nlL"
Tho manager of a largo busraeas establish-

ment on Union square had met a friend
whom he had not seen before in months, and
tho former's renewed health was tho subject
of the conversation.

me all about it."
"You remember how I felt lost ppring. I

was hardly ablo to do any work. I had shoot-

ing pains through my head, and I felt dizzy
after I had been an hour or so in tho office.

I thought I vios bilious, and I took enough
pills to start a drug storo. They only weak-

ened mo. Then I wont to my doctor. Ho
said I was to much. So I stopped
even beer, but got no better. I went to him
again. Ho gavo mo a thorough examination
and KUggested that I stop smoking. So I
broke off that habit, with no gaiu in health.
All this timo I was taking medicino by thi
quart. Ho next told me I must tako a vaca-

tion. I did so. The first day I was in tbo
country I lolled around in the open nir, and
tho next morning I felt better than I had
dono in months. That day I rolled into a
hammock and read a novel. Tho next morn--i
ing I was as badly broke up as before. I
rested that day and felt better tho next Fi-

nally I began to connect tho use of my eyes
with my sickness. I drovo into tho nearest
village," bought a pair of spectacles, and that
very day I began to improve. When I ar--,
rived homo I went to an oculist and had
glasses of tho right power prescribed. I uo
theso in reading and working, and sinco then
havo been a different man. I am no longer
worried about my health. I don't fear in-

sanity. I am not dreading death, and think
f nttinc married next year, and intend to

,, ,,. silver wwldincr.
Simnlo -.- ,. wasa't itf Naw York Mail
and Express.

A rrlvllece'l Sultana.
The Sultana Valido is tho only inmate of

the Turkish royal harem who ia privileged to
receive visits from foreigners. Under a
manner of quiet dignity sho carries deter-

mination, which makes high officials dread
her influence and seek her favor. Ia timo of
peril and distress sho may admit deputations
from tbo and people; her judgment in
affairs is acknowledged, and sho has bc?n
known to plead for her Bon with eloquence
and pathos. At tho festival of Bairam, cele-

brated by tho departure of for
Mecca, she joins the highest dignitaries and
ministers, officers civil and martial, in kiss--

ing tho hem of the sulUn's robe. By court
etiquette ho must stand in h!r prevmce, sit--

g Bt jjer request; in return tho place at
Dls right hand, given by Solomon to hi
mother, is still the reserved seat for the
mother of tho padisha. The pontoon bridge
Rrvinnine ths Golden Horn, crossed daily by
100,000 men, is called tbo bridge of tho Sul-

tana Valide, and leads to a moquo of tho
Bamo name. Susan E. Wtllaco in New York
Sun.

A Bottle Maldnr Machine.
Like many other industries, tho work of

bottlo making has of lata years suffered to
much from foreign competition that it has
almost bsen driven from this country, Ger-

many and Belgium being th largest pro
ducers. It Li hoped, that tha lof
industry may bo again revived here, tbes
hopes being fousded upon a 1vtely inrented
machine, which will turn out bottles far mora
expeditiously than they can bo mad by hand,
find at a titho of the cost. Thi marhiao is
the invention of Mr. Howard M. Ashler, and
is being worked at tho gloss manufactory of
"Titi. StSthi., K. OO.. OI LaJJtUKCra.-- -- ., -- -

In this machine the molten glass i poured
into a mold, and tha application of air under
pressure distends tho glass aad causes it to
ell tna interior oi tnat mtwa. u u ranira
that when this zsachifce la complaU, with rix
cr eight molds, it will bo poibi by it to
make twentv-fou- r bottles px ininnte.
ambers' JocrnaL
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pinches of th titillating powder bo-- '

maniac is to L credited with Introducing ia
tween tho sentences, and thus acquired the that cf tcrmng up ths bottoms of tha trcusert
habit, which has stuck to him through life, ia ttormy and muddy weather, which b now
and which, added to his big nose and the becoming corupicaonjly general, where
gorgeous handkerchief which ho use? to wips formerly only s, few independent pedestrian
it, has grrea H tha title of "Knight of tho slightly roDc-- vp tha rear tide, and thereby
F.ed Bandana." Frank G. Carpenter in New spoiled the set cf th spring. Tt EngLta
York World. jj, 0f rolbsg up tbo treason edl round,

&boT tha bordr &eam ioo net in th Uxj
Anan1! is cna of tha few --Isp affect tea tprin set and lucp bcedgwc!a.

which improves by tiisiiM. , Nuar Yer Tunes.
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DAVIDSON & CASE,

Bieceuant

v

jq Davidson, Pioneer Lumberman,

Or Sedgwiclc County.

.
' ESTABLISHED IN f870. -- :

A Complete stock of Pine Lum-
ber, Shingles, Lath, Doors,

Sash, eta, alwaVs on hand.

OOce and Trds on Mosley trt, bJrM
Douglas aTna and First strsct

YOU CAN SAVE TIME

--TO

St Louis and ill Points

EAST
BY TAKING THE

'TT. SCOTT ROUTE."

; Leave Wichita 12 o'clock noon,
.arrive in St. Louis 6:40 next
morning.

THREE HOURS QUICKER

and 48 miles shorter than any
other line.

Free Chair Cars and Pullman
Sleepers run through without
change. Through Pullman Sleep-
ers and free reclining chair cars
to Kansas City.

NEW SHORT LINE

To all Colorado, Utah, and Pacific
coast points.

CHEAP ROUND TRIP TICKETS
To Puehlo. Denver, Colorado
Springs, Salt Lake, Ota, nOW On

UXlJoi 6lty Ticket Office, 127 2.T.

Main st.
N. C. KdERAN,

Pass, and Ticket Agent.

X. X. lire- -, rrn-- J, Ell. WMJCIX, T-- m

WicblfA.

PS0VIDEN0E lEDTEHAL 7,TELL3
I'KOVTDK'CE, UBTtXn CO- - KJLB.

--rtert&'pUl3 Kfii iTVVxti t'Ufi,
KhwrH-Ui- m. MJ-r- t-. Bu-K- M Watr W71
rrsABotlr H t cl Vfta

rasvenje April lti jm.t n rrx- -I Ut..i..mf.jt!nonh 'xtm nIr Jw ' alit. rui.S;. Host. Wjuuij-.M- n.

w "wklri. ilmrtdxain.

o fctic:wDri,T3 1L K. DtC- -. JUU C!l.

ki National Bant,

WICHITA, KANSAS.

PAID UP CAPITAL, - $200,000

DIBECTOES:

R.T. !. 0v H. B:k-4- V GjC. C

rtrdL,lK. 'i. JL. Zitfitt- -

State National Bant

OF WICHITA, KAN.

CAPITAL, 9100000
SURPLUS, S 50,000

BIHE&rORSi
jo- - b. r, rj'y & n v. ntewR.o.


